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CHIEF KENAHAN: It's December 12th, 

2001. The time is 11:31 a.m., and this is 

Battalion Chief Dennis Kenahan, Safety 

Battalion of the Fire Department of the City 

of New York. I'm conducting an interview 

with Firefighter John Malley of Ladder 22, 

in the quarters of Ladder 22. 

Q. John, just tell us the events as you 
recall them on September 11th. 

A. We responded on the second fifth alarm, 
work our way down. The streets were kind of 
cleared, and the police had everything opened. 
We got there pretty fast; I don't know how fast, 
but record time to get all the way down there 
from here. 

We pulled up on West Street, maybe a 
block away from the north tower, maybe half a 
block; I'm not sure. We grabbed our gear and 
worked our way down. We were right under the 
north tower when we realized people were jumping 
right very close to us. So we had to run across 
the street to avoid being hit by debris and 
people. 


As we're halfway across the street, we 
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hear on the radio about an urgent message or a 
mayday message about a third plane en route. So 
we kind of froze there. We said now what do we 
do? Do we go back into the building or take 
cover under where the command post was in the 
garages. 

So the men went to the garage, and the 
officer went to the command post. We stood there 
and watched everybody jumping and waiting for our 
assignments, for our officer to come back. 

People started to jump with such a -- 
it was maybe one jumper every five seconds at one 
point, every ten seconds. Then they just started 
jumping like one every one second, two seconds. 
There were people just coming down like it was 
raining people. 

One of the officers -- I don't remember 
who -- said that's it, we've got to do something. 
Truck companies on the left, engine companies on 
the right, we'll start going single file. We 
can't wait any longer. 

So we were going in not knowing where 
this third plane, whether this plane was coming 


or not. I remember hearing I think it was Ganci 
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asking if we could get confirmation on whether 
the military can down the plane or not. I didn't 
hear whether it was or wasn't. All I know is we 
were going in regardless. 

We proceeded to hug the west side of 
West Street to avoid any debris. We went from 
the north walkway to the south walkway pedestrian 
bridge, where we went from the pedestrian bridge 
one at a time, ran into the Liberty entrance of 
the Vista Hotel. 

At that point we were just mulling 
around in the lobby, waiting for our assignments. 
I believe I might have seen the guys from 25. I 
was kind of shocked, so I don't really know who I 
was talking to. 

I was dreading walking up the stairs. 

I was worried about having to hump those stairs, 
because my heart was already racing about 150 
beats a minute. It was racing, and I knew that 
claiming those stairs were going to make it 
almost unbearable. 

We proceeded. We got our assignment to 
work the 75th floor and above of the south tower. 


We proceeded through. We went north through the 
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Vista Hotel lobby into the atrium, I believe, of 
the north tower, made a right turn, proceeded 
east in the atrium, preparing to go through 
revolving doors into -- I don't know because it 
was pitch-black. We were walking into darkness. 

As we walked through those revolving 
doors, that's when we felt the rumble. I felt 
the rumbling, and then I felt the force coming at 
me. Iwas like, what the hell is that? In my 
mind it was a bomb going off. 

The pressure got so great, I stepped 
back behind the columns separating the revolving 
doors. Then the force just blew past me. It 
blew past me it seemed for a long time. In my 
mind I was saying what the hell is this and when 
is it going to stop? 

Then it finally stopped, that pressure 
which I thought was a concussion of an explosion. 
It turns out it was the down pressure wind of the 
floors collapsing on top of each other. At that 
point everything went black, and then the collapse 
came. It just rained on top of us. Everything 
came. It rained debris forever. I was 


semiburied. I thought I might be the only one 
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alive at that point, because it was just an 
incredible amount of debris falling around us. 

Although I was relatively unhurt -- it 
was miraculous. I couldn't believe I was still 
alive, with the amount of debris that came down. 
At that point I was amazed I was still alive. 
When I stood up, I thought I was going to drown 
in the dust, because I didn't know the dust was 
coming because it was pitch-black. 

Then I went to put on my mask to don 
the face piece. I don't know if my face was so 
covered with dust or the mask was covered with 
dust, but it was pretty useless. 

I hopped up when I could. I heard one 
of my members calling Ladder 22 to have a roll 
call. So we pretty much were scurrying around in 
the dark, we found each other, everybody but the 
lieutenant. We couldn't find the lieutenant. We 
had all five members. 

There were secondary explosions, I 
don't know, aerosol cans or whatever. But we're 
in the darkness. We see basically the glow of a 
flashlight and still things coming down. The 


noise, the explosions, whatever it was. I don't 
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know, we just realized we had to get the heck out 
of there. 

We still couldn't breathe. There was 
still heavy dust. So we started to make our way 
out. We said let's dig our way out and then 
we'll come back for the lieutenant. 

As I started to proceed in the 
direction I felt was the way I came in, I felt 
wind, so I walked towards the wind. The guys I 
was with were getting further away, and I was 
trying to explain to them that it's this way. I 
said, "It's this way. It's this way. I can feel 
the wind." They were saying, "No, no. It's this 
way." So I continued on my own. 

I met a civilian. The civilian asked 
me what he should do. I said, "Stay with me. 

I'm going to walk into the wind, and we'll get 
out of here." I continued to walk, and then I 
realized that I was about a foot away from a fire 
truck. I felt I must be outside now, although I 
wasn't a hundred percent sure because I could 
have been in a garage. I don't know because it 
was still completely dark. 


As I was at the fire truck, I heard my 
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lieutenant calling me, so I answered him. I 
relayed to him that everybody was okay and we 
were working our way outside. He said he's on 
his way outside, that we would meet outside. 

That's when I realized I was outside, 
because something landed right behind me. It 
sounded like a body. The same sound that I heard 
before when the bodies were landing was similar 
to the sound that I just heard. 

Then it occurred to me that I was in 
harm's way right now, because I'm underneath this 
thing and I could get hit and not Know because I 
can't see it coming. So I decided to run what I 
thought was west. It turns out it was. I ran 
across the street. I was tripping over people 
and hoses and everything. 

I worked my way up to that green fence. 
There was a green fence. I had worked my way 
back into the Vista Hotel, and that's how I got 
out. I could start to see daylight north. So I 
started walking towards the daylight. The first 
time I stopped I was under the north foot bridge. 

While I was standing there, things 


started to clear up. One of the chiefs that I 
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know, Chief McNally, told me to stand post on 
Vesey and West Street and try to get everybody I 
could to go north to get away from the collapse 
zone. 

So while I was standing there, EMS 
workers started to try to clean me up because I 
was completely covered in dust. My eyes were 
almost sealed shut with the dust. 

While I was there I saw a few guys, 
Kevin Gorman and Camacho. I told them we have to 
work our way north from here. I don't know where 
the other guys were. I just remember pretty much 
at that point hearing on the police radio that 
the building looked like -- the north tower was 
going to come down. 

At that point I didn't Know the 
building came down. I thought I was still in the 
explosion. I didn't know the whole building had 
come down. 

So while I was on the corner of Vesey 
and West, the police, everybody, started herding 
everybody north of there, saying that the 
building was coming down, the building was coming 


down. 
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So I got to about Barclay and west, and 
I looked up and I started to see the building 
crumbling down. That's when I turned around and 
just started running. I believe I dove in the 
bushes around Murray Street and was engulfed 
again in the cloud. 

That's pretty much it. Then we worked 
our way north to the command post. We were 
relieved there by the guys that were on the 
recall. They started taking our masks and gear 
and everything. 

I was so covered with insulation dust 
and everything, I was itching like crazy. I 
hosed myself off on West Street. It wasn't doing 
anything, so we all got together at that point. 
We were standing at the command post, wherever it 
was, north of the Trade Center. 

At that point the lieutenant said he 
was going to go let them know that all our 
members were accounted for. We told him that we 
were going to try to find a local firehouse to go 
shower off. 

That was it. 


Q. Okay, John. Thank you very much. 
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CHIEF KENAHAN: The time now is 11:45, 


and this concludes the interview. 


